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of the Gulf Sheikhates. From the sea it appears to be a neatly
built little town, through which runs a creek of sufficient depth
to accommodate the sailing dhows of the place. The Sheikh of
Dabai asserts his independence to a greater extent than the other
petty rulers of the " Pirate Coast/' as it is still called. He is
probably aware that this policy is the only means of preserving
the position that he has so far successfully maintained. No
Christians are allowed to reside or even to disembark at Dabai.
The rare exceptions are the short visits paid by political officers
and naval commanders. Even to wear European costume is
strictly forbidden to the Arabs and the few Indians who reside
here. Particularly vetoed are Western trousers as being indecent
in their scantiness and irreligious in their cut. Long robes,
baggy breeches or loin-cloths are insisted upon. The town lies
along the seashore. Many of the houses are arcaded and appar-
ently solidly built while a few square towers rise above the level
of the flat roofs, built with large openings in the walls so as to
benefit by whatever breeze may blow. In the centre of the place
is a fort. Dabai is a flourishing little town for the exaggerated
Customs restrictions of the Persian ports on the opposite shore of
the Gulf have driven much trade there, to the detriment of Persia.
If the town as seen from the shore appears to be the abode of a
peaceful and law-abiding population the inhabitants who came
off to the ship gave a very different impression. Seldom have I
ever seen such a collection of picturesque and attractive ruffians.
They came out in large native boats, rowed by African negroes,
slaves or the descendants of slaves. Perspiring and naked except
for a loin-cloth, and of splendid muscular development, they
rowed four to an oar. Nor were they by any means the sole
persons on the boats, for every inch of space on board was
occupied by Arabs in flowing garb, a ferocious looking crowd.
A perfect pandemonium reigned. Orders shouted and counter-
ordered as the clumsy native craft came alongside and their
crews scrambled up the gangway, or by climbing the masts of
their boats reached the steamer deck without the need of steps.
There was no inferiority complex about these Gulf Arabs. They
literally sweated superiority. They appeared to consider that the
steamer was their own property. However, the Sheikh of
Dabai's police were there in force to keep order, arrayed in long
white garments and with turbans and coloured kefiyehs on their
heads and round their waists sashes into which were stuck their
silver-hilted and much decorated daggers. They bore staffs of